FOUR       TALES        BY        ZELIDE

and then hesitated. " Wretch! oh why did you
utter it? "

I began to grow uneasy concerning my means
of returning to Bath. My health was no longer
either a reason or a pretext, and, although I had
nothing to retain me elsewhere, it would appear
Strange for me to commence another sojourn there.
Caliste felt this, herself, and in a letter in which she
announced to me her departure from London,
showed me her disquiet. In the same letter she
told me of some new acquaintance whom she had

made at the house of the uncle of Lord L------, all

of whom were talking of going to Bath. " It
would be terrible," she added, " to see everyone
there except the only person in the world whom I
desire to see."

Fortunately (at least, at that moment I thought
it to be fortunate) my father, curious perhaps in
his heart to know her whom he was rejecting, and
to hear her spoken of with precision and in detail,
wishing, too, it may be, to continue to live with me
without causing me any sacrifice, and, possibly,
even to make my stay in Bath seem the more
natural (for many motives may be united in one
intention), my father, I say, announced that he was
going to pass some months at Bath. I had diffi-
culty in concealing from him my excessive joy.
" Heaven 1" I said to myself, "if only I could
unite everything, my father, my duty, Calisle, her
happiness and mine' "

Scarcely,  however,  had  my  father's  project
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